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	1. Chapter 1- Beginnings

**Dynasty Warriors: Warriors of Destiny**

This is my first story for here…. Gee, I'm a little nervous. =/ But…the show must go on. I don't think some of this will be accurate, but then again, it's a fanfic, so… Hopefully you'll enjoy. If not…. Well, I can't change your mind.

Also, I DO NOT OWN Dynasty Warriors. All credit goes to Koei

The land of China was in turmoil. Broken by war. Divided by powerful warlords seeking to create their own worlds. Once united in peace, they were driven apart, disinterested in the goals of the others. The Yellow Turban Rebellion brought these people together and each forged their own dreams and wishes for the world and their lives. Scrap after scrap. Battle after battle. Year after year. It led the most influential of leaders- Lord Cao Cao, Lord Liu Bei, and Lord Sun Quan- to positions of power that would eventually shape the core foundation of the entire land. The Three Kingdoms era had been arisen, and great military Generals showed their bravery and strength, even in the face of death and destruction, to fight for the ideals of their Lords. The greatest of fighters in all of history made their marks through this momentous, historical era.

But…. What if this were changed? What if history were rewritten and unpredictable? What could these changes have done to the history and events of this era? What if…. another kingdom had joined the fray? A kingdom so powerful, the other three would realize that the war among themselves would mean absolutely nothing..? A kingdom that would drive the forces of the Wei, Wu, and Shu to join hand in hand against their greatest threats….?

"You're slacking, Brother!" a man with intimidatingly dark eyes, a fuzzy beard and eyebrows, and raven black hair tied back in a spiky ponytail called out. He wielded a vicious looking double Cobra pike. His voice was stern and hardy. "We need to focus on winning this battle! Come on!"

Another man with hair which was also black, soft, brown eyes, and a solemn look of sorrow looked back to him, his hands gripping his two swords rather tightly, his knuckles tinted white with color as he squeezed the handles. He was rather handsome, with two semi long strands of his hair rested gently by his face. He opened his mouth to speak, but closed it almost just as fast, looking down to his swords sorrowfully.

"What's the matter, Brother!? Don't just stand there! These whackos will kill ya!" he shouted as he mightily swung his cobra pike, instantly slashing through two lowly soldiers dressed in bright yellow clothes, now stained with red as they dropped to ground, motionless and breathless. He quickly looked to the other man's deeply saddened eyes, walking to him and placing a soft hand on his shoulder. "What is it, Brother…? Go on, say somethin'."

The man with the two swords finally spoke. "Z…Zhang Fei…. I cannot do this… I cannot bring harm to these people…."

The man named Zhang Fei gave him a puzzled look. "Brother Bei, you've gotta fight! He Jin needs us to bring these rebels down!"

The man named Liu Bei gripped his swords even harder. "But…. I do not wish to bring them harm…. I cannot see myself being a cold, heartless murderer…."

"You won't!" Zhang Fei and Liu Bei looked in the distance toward the voice that called out, belonging to a tall man with strong, dark eyes like Zhang Fei, a mighty Cresent blade in hand, and his magnificent long, flowing beard as black as night gleaming in the sunlight. "We fight for a noble cause, Brother! You must answer the call to arms and use your strength to help end this rebellion!"

Zhang Fei smiled widely and looked back to Liu Bei. "Brother Yu is right! You have to give it your all! Remember what we're fighting for here!"

Liu Bei glanced over to the smiling Zhang Fei, then to his other brother, named Guan Yu, giving him a look of content as he raised his weapon in the air. "We made an oath of Brotherhood, Brother Bei! Let us work as one and bring about the end of these dark times!"

Zhang Fei smiled and raised his weapon in a similar fashion, the blades of their weapons touching. "We can end this chaos! The three of us! I guarantee it!"

The two looked to Liu Bei, who now seemed to have a satisfied look of extreme happiness on his face. He thanked the divines for blessing him with his sworn brothers, who would now give anything, even their very lives, to fight by his side to end the troubles of the land. He raised one of his swords eagerly, touching the blades of his brothers' weapons. "Yes! Come, my Brothers! We shall forge a new path to end this chaos together!"

The three shouted mightily as they raced to the battlefield, side by side and ready to face any challenge.

"Cousin…" A man with cold eyes and a strong demeanor stood upon the small cliffs of the outskirts of the battlefield. A powerful warrior by the name of Xiahou Dun, he turned to his close cousin, the all but imposing Cao Cao, who was calmly sitting atop his magnificent horse, and gave a look of disapproval. "What do you possibly believe that these supporters of the Han can possibly offer you that could equal your services to them? Your strength and ambition-

"Xiahou Dun. At ease." Cao Cao stops him and gives a reassuring smile. "I do not seek to be rewarded for this endeavor. This is simply the perfect chance…for me to make a name for myself. To show my strength. Is that not a gift in itself..?"

Xiahou Dun slightly frowned and crossed his arms. "You're so predictable, Cousin…" He then gives him a warm smile. "Your actions show why you are truly the one who should rightfully rule this land."

Cao Cao slowly let his smile fade. "We must prepare for the battle ahead, Xiahou Dun. Inform the troops we will soon charge the battlefield and join our main forces!" Xiahou Dun nods to him and quickly mounts his horse, taking off with the speed of a great wind. Cao Cao smiled to himself and quietly said in his mind, "The journey to end this chaos… begins now."


	2. Chapter 2- Melodies of War

**Well. Chapter 2. Hope all goes well. ;_;**

The battle that would ensue was drawing closer. News that the rebels had taken down many of the Han Force's fiercest generals had struck fear in the hearts of many of the Han soldiers.

"Th….there's no way to win!" a soldier cried out in agony.

"We'll lose for sure!" shouted another.

"Oh, you idiots! Stop your whining and screaming and get your asses in gear!" Zhang Fei shouted coldly to them. "We're ending this rebellion, and we don't need you wasting our time with your self-pity at your own weakness!"

"Zhang Fei…" Liu Bei calmly whispered to him. "There's no need for that." Liu Bei approached the soldiers and placed his hand softly to his heart. "Please… I know I am no one to you. But as your comrade and fellow soldier, I ask that you stay strong for everyone who is counting on us. We need your help to end this turmoil. I beg of you, use everything you have and let us bring about peace once more."

The two soldiers felt completely at ease. They had never heard kinder words from anyone in their entire lives. They graciously bowed to Liu Bei and smiled. "Oh, oh thank you, kind sir!" one said.

"We will do our best! C… could we follow you into battle, kind sir…?" the other said with a pleading look. Zhang Fei was about to burst out more insults to them, but was stopped at the sight of Liu Bei slightly raising his hand to him.

"Of course." Liu Bei nodded and grinned happily. "Join us and help us win this battle!"

Guan Yu smiled to himself as he, Liu Bei, Zhang Fei, and the two soldiers set off to face the rebels in battle. "Brother Bei… you bring the people hope. I wish to see you rise to even greater heights in the near future…."

Not too far off, the mighty Tiger known as Sun Jian had arrived with his forces to help quell the rebellion. Riding in swiftly upon his horse, he rose his ring blade with pride and shouted to his men. "Gentlemen! Let this battle be a milestone toward the end of chaos!" His men whole heartedly raised their weapons and let out a rallying cry as they approached the site of the rebellion.

Xiahou Dun had gathered Cao Cao's forces and positioned them a ways away from the fighting, waiting for their leader to arrive. Hearing the sound of horse hooves clopping toward them, the sound growing louder each second, Xiahou Dun mounted his horse and gripped his trusty Podao sword tightly as the soldiers readied their war spears. The clopping sounds had reached them, and Cao Cao rushed by them swiftly, yelling to everyone as he passed. "Onward! To battle!" The men gave a fierce war cry and followed Cao Cao to the battlefield.

More forces supporting the Han had arrived to help bring down the rebels. All of these forces rushing in to the battlefield, He Jin, a leader of the Coalition force against the rebels, smiled widely at the sight. "Our victory…" he stated happily to himself, "…is all but assured."

The fighting had officially begun. Battles of great premise had initiated. Many Coalition officers died nearly as soon as the fighting started, with even more rebels dead as well. The sounds of swords clashing and clanging in fierce struggle. The cries of pain as steel pierced through human flesh. The whining of horses as warriors were shot by arrows right off their backs. The terrifying melodies of war rung loudly throughout the war torn land of China.

Fighting at his best, Liu Bei stood his ground against a rather large group of rebel forces that tried to rush him. He focused heavily on trying to defend himself, blocking enemy attacks skillfully with his twin swords. Taking advantage, more rebels rushed him from behind and charged ferociously. Before they could take another step, Guan Yu appeared right behind his sworn Brother, staring into the eyes of the attackers, his eyes piercing their very souls. Frozen in fear, Guan Yu fiercely cut every one of them down without remorse, his Cresent blade soaked with the blood of his fallen enemies. "None of you shall bring any harm to my Brother!" Zhang Fei swiftly rushed to Liu Bei's aid, taking the attention of the attackers and drawing them toward him.

"Come on, you whack jobs! Face the mighty Zhang Fei in battle!" he gave a powerful shout that caused the opposing forces to tremble in fear. Quickly rushing to retreat, they could not outrun the raging warrior soul of Zhang Fei, who chased them down along with Guan Yu and the other two soldiers that had joined them earlier and killed all but two, who ended up being killed my another Coalition general just moments later. The five quickly pressed on, hoping to catch up to their allies who were swiftly approaching the main base of the enemy forces.

Cao Cao gave a forceful shout as he cut down another rebel in his path. Not far from him, Xiahou Dun and a small group of their men fought with all their might against an enormous group of enemy forces, preventing them from reaching Cao Cao at all costs. Xiahou Dun swiftly stepped forward, raising his weapon in front of him and gave his enemies a cocky smile. "Your time is up!' He gave four powerful slashes with his Podao, massive blue shockwaves emerging from the sword with each swing. Then, he forcefully swung downward and shattered the ground the Podao slammed upon, a final shockwave slicing through almost the entirety of the group of enemies. Cao Cao smiled widely to Xiahou Dun, who swiftly looked to Cao Cao to ensure he was still untouched and unharmed.

"Excellent, Xiahou Dun! An excellent display!" He nodded to Xiahou Dun as he rushed to strike down the rest of the enemy group. (The spirit of Cao Cao's unit is rising! )

The group of soldiers led by Sun Jian easily trampled through the onslaught of enemy reinforcements. Swinging his ring blade with expert prowess and power, he cut through countless rebel units atop his horse, making his way along with his men to the enemy main camp. With a hardy laugh, he looked to his allies and gave them a look of determined accomplishment. "See, my friends? There's no need to worry! We can win this battle for sure!" His men cried out joyfully, but were brought to silence by a strange looking man who wore dark yellow robes, a very odd priest hat that was a bit crooked on the man's head, and a small staff in his hands that he raised up as he spoke an untranslatable ancient language. He was walking in their direction, citing a blood wrenching chant with eyes that glowed an eerie bright white, his pupils nowhere to be seen. The men looked to their leader, not knowing what to do about this situation. Sun Jian dismounted his horse and approached the man, ready to cut him down where he stood. He smiled to the chanting figure and rested his blade on his shoulder as he approached him. "You have courage, coming out all alone…" Sun Jian said with a confident smile. "I admire your determination. But unfortunately…"

"YOU FOOLS!" the strangely dressed man bellowed. His glowing eyes turned to furious red, his scream alarming the entirety of Sun Jian's men. He raised his staff in anger and slammed it furiously to the earth below him, an eerie sound of moans of pain and suffering echoing around Sun Jian and his troops. Swirling black auras appeared around them, forming into long dead phantom warriors that stared at them with both hatred and jealousy, their lives taken as prisoners of war before being tortured and brutally executed. "I am Zhang Bao!" the robed man continued. "My brother has shown me the will of the Heavens! I will do everything in my power to seize this land for him and create a new era of The Yellow Turbans!"

Sun Jian was baffled at the sight of the phantom soldiers. Was this just a trick? A mind game? Witchcraft? No. It was beyond that. It was so unnatural, it was nearly enough to make the mighty Tiger Sun Jian hold on tightly to his blade in fear. His men were surrounded and outnumbered by Zhang Bao's phantom warriors. Not the best situation to find yourself in…..

(I realize that is basically just events from Dynasty Warriors. But I'm working on bringing my own elements in. Please be patient with me. And thank you.)


	3. Chapter 3- Resistance

**Okay. Chapter 3. I know that barely anyone has read my previous chapters. But it's a new story, so I don't expect much. Yes, I will use OC's in the future, but I won't make them godlike and completely unrelatable. I know those kinds of OC's annoy people. I might take a short break after this chapter, to see how you all react to my others. But once again, your opinions matter to me, and I will listen to what you have to say. If you have opinions you don't want to put in the open, don't be afraid to leave me a message. I will usually respond A.S.A.P.! And thank you to all who have read my other chapters. I'm feeling a bit better about my writing now. Thanks a ton! :)**

Cao Cao and his men hurriedly made their way toward the enemy main camp. Massive groups of rebels stood between them and their goal, but the men stood strong and pushed the offensive. Many rebels tried to retreat, but not many were able to flee due to the valiant efforts of Xiahou Dun and Cao Cao. They had the enemy on the run. Cao Cao grinned and pointed ahead. "They are fleeing! Push them back further! Do not allow them to even have breathing room!" The men charged the retreating rebels, killing many in the process. Xiahou Dun was pleased and looked to his cousin appreciatively.

"This battle may be over even sooner thanks to your efforts, Cousin." Xiahou Dun said with a smile.

Cao Cao frowned at him. "It was a valiant effort from us all. No one man is responsible for this victory to come." He pressed onward, striking down rebel soldiers as Xiahou Dun ran close behind, forcing their way deeper into enemy territory. As no surprise, they were the first to arrive at the main camp of the enemy.

But something was wrong. It was completely abandoned. Not a single soul was inside the camp, only broken down huts, badly destroyed outer walls, and dimly lit piles of ash could be seen by Cao Cao and his men.

"What is all this..?" Xiahou Dun quietly said. "This place has been abandoned…."

From what seemed like nowhere, loud screams were heard from outside of the camp, making Cao Cao and his men rush out without hesitation to see what was happening.

It was a nightmare. Rebels from all directions were charging straight toward the small group of Cao Cao and his men. Hundreds, possibly even a thousand troops with blood stained battle spears charged toward the main camp. It had been a trap!

"A pincer attack..!" Cao Cao said through gritted teeth.

"It figures they would resort to such underhanded tactics…." Xiahou Dun growled. Cao Cao's soldiers cowered in fear at the oncoming group of soldiers. Cao Cao took notice immediately and called out to his troops.

"Do not fear! We shall stand strong against our enemies! We have come this far! We cannot afford to fall here!" Many of his men were calmed by Cao Cao's words, but a small group of soldiers dropped their weapons and tried to flee, only to end up being ruthlessly murdered by Yellow Turbans.

"Pfft! Cowards! Serves them right!" Xiahou Dun snarled.

"Forget them." Cao Cao said calmly. "We must stand our ground!" The enemies drew near. The forces of Cao Cao raised their weapons and charged to meet the attacking rebels.

Liu Bei made his way to the enemy main camp, followed by his sworn brothers Guan Yu and Zhang Fei and two soldiers of the Han forces. They fought off many of the highest ranking rebel officers, causing many rebel soldiers to retreat. Feeling that they were on the verge of victory, Zhang Fei mightily swung his weapon as he called happily to his brothers.

"This is cinch! These rebels will be put down in no time at all!" He smiled as he cut down more Yellow Turban rebels. The five warriors pushed on, hoping to bring this battle's end sooner than later.

The main camp was finally in eye's view of the five. But what they saw made even Guan Yu drop his jaw in horror. A mass force of rebels surrounded a small group of Han soldiers, trying their hardest to ward off their attacks. In the dead center of the defending soldiers was Cao Cao himself, blocking attacks as swiftly as he could while his cousin Xiahou Dun used every ounce of his strength to protect his cousin.

Liu Bei gasped. "Th..that is Cao Cao and his men…!" He swiftly ran out toward the rebel units, willing to put his life on the line to help his allies.

Zhang Fei hollered to Liu Bei as if he were mental. "Brother Bei! What the hell are you..!?" Guan Yu stopped him with a raise of his hand. Zhang Fei looked to him completely bewildered, but then nodded to him as the two hurried after Liu Bei to support him. The other soldiers joined them and followed Liu Bei into the heat of battle.

Sun Jian's forces were growing smaller and smaller. It mattered not what the poor soldiers attempted to do, they were mercilessly cut down by the grueling phantoms summoned by Zhang Bao. Sun Jian defended himself well, but was unable to keep his men from panicking.

"_This…this is getting bad…" _Sun Jian thought to himself. _"Is this really as far as I go?... No. Of course not. I'm not about to go down like this..!"_

Sun Jian swiftly dodged an oncoming strike from one of the phantoms, quickly zoning in on Zhang Bao. It proved to be a fruitless effort, as he was knocked back by another phantom who appeared from the thin air in front of him. He quickly regained his footing, taking another shot at bringing Zhang Bao down. It was met with the same result, sending him flying and smacking into the ground with a loud thud. He was slower to rise to his feet this time, but as he rose, he gave Zhang Bao a small smile, chuckling a bit. "I admit, you're keeping me on my toes. Now I see I need to step things up…"

He charged at Zhang Bao once more, and was met by another phantom looking to stop his advance. The Tiger was prepared for this and effortlessly moved out of the way of its attack, closing in on Zhang Bao and taking a furious swing at him. It made contact with a battle axe in the hands of a phantom warrior. It pushed back without warning, causing Sun Jian to stumble. The phantom swung its axe at him, but the Tiger was fast and managed to move out of harm's way just before impact. Slightly annoyed at this point, he made one more flying leap at Zhang Bao, making a sideways swing at his neck. The sharp ring blade finally making contact as Zhang Bao's head flew a short distance, then landed and rolled to a stop on the blood soaked phantoms slowly started to fade, their cries of agony ringing in the ears of Sun Jian and his remaining soldiers. Sun Jian glanced to them and half smiled. "It's done, gentlemen. We must press on, regardless of our numbers!"

His men bowed respectfully as they followed him further into the chaos, not knowing what to expect next…..

The forces of Cao Cao were being pushed greatly by the assault of the enemy forces. His men began to fall one by one, the squeezing presence of the rebels moving closer and more uncomfortably around Cao Cao and his remaining troops. They fought with all their strength, but it seemed that the battle's tide was just not in their favor. The rebels had proven to be more of a problem than Cao Cao had imagined….

"Xiahou Dun!" Cao Cao shouted. "Do not falter! We must escape this battle alive!"

"Already way ahead of you, Cousin!" he replied as he cut down oncoming rebels.

"O-over there!" a soldier of Cao Cao's hollered and pointed in the distance. "Someone is bringing down the enemy forces from behind!"

Cao Cao quickly moved his eyes to where the soldier was pointing, seeing five figures attacking the rebels and swiftly reducing their numbers. "It seems we have reinforcements. This is most relieving, indeed…" He immediately refocused on the battle at hand and fought off more enemy troops.

"Ha ha! Like a bunch of fish in a barrel!" Zhang Fei happily commented as he sliced into another enemy soldier. "These guys just don't know when they're outmatched!"

"We can save the boasting for later, Zhang Fei." Liu Bei replied with determination, stabbing his blades into two soldiers who had charged at him carelessly.. "We need to rescue Cao Cao and his men before it's too late!"

Guan Yu swiftly cut down rebel soldiers as he spoke in agreement. "Yes. Let us make haste and bring these villains down!" The brothers battled fiercely as they pushed their way into the enemy forces, hoping to give Cao Cao even the slightest relief from the ferocious enemy onslaught.

(So, that'll be it for this chapter. The next will come soon, if requested. Thanks a lot for taking the time to read and enjoy the rest of your day!)


	4. Chapter 4- True Intentions

**Chapter 4. If you are still reading my story at this point, I thank you a lot. Since I wasn't all that busy, I decided to whip this up. Hope it hasn't been horrible so far. And a special thank you to a special guest reviewer. I'll try to answer your questions as soon as I can, since you've been kind and honest in your reviews.**

Cao Cao's forces were suffering heavy losses, falling victim to the treacherous attack of the rebel forces. It was if they were just lambs to the slaughter, only able to move around in the small, enclosed circle they made to protect their leader, Cao Cao. It seemed that, at any moment, they would break through, and it would all be over for Cao Cao.

"Damn you all!" shouted Xiahou Dun furiously as he fought off the rebels. "No one is going to lay a finger on Cao Cao! I swear upon it!"

Cao Cao, for the first time in his life, was a little afraid. He had spent years working his way up in this miserable, chaotic world. He wanted to show the world that he was truly capable of ruling without fail. He wanted the land to unite and overcome those with foolish ideals… like the rebels that were cutting down his men, one by one. Maybe… they weren't so foolish after all. But this….was this really going to be the end of his quest? Before it even started…?

Toward the West, Sun Jian and his remaining men had reached the site of the main camp. Or so it seemed. It was complete chaos that they stumbled upon. As his jaw dropped at the sight of the struggling forces of Cao Cao, he rose his blade honorably and gave a fierce cry. "Men! Our allies are in need of assistance! Let us take some of the heat off of them!" Joining their leader in his war cry, the men charged to assist the crippled group of Cao Cao's.

Fighting as hard as they could, Liu Bei and his brothers bashed their way through the enemy forces, yet it all seemed to make not a bit of difference. Liu Bei was starting to get a bit nervous, fearing that Cao Cao and his men wouldn't be able to fend off the attackers before he would be able to reach them. If he couldn't help his own allies… how could he ever dream of ridding the world of the chaos..? Was he that weak in incompetent? His resolve seemed to weaken, his attacks slowing down significantly. Guan Yu took notice and spoke to Liu Bei with kind words.

"Brother! Do not stop! Cao Cao is in need of our help! He is our only hope!" Guan Yu looked to him with concern, and Liu Bei looked back, his eyes widening. What was he thinking? How could he be so weak as to lose hope of something he truly dreamed to achieve? Zhang Fei called out to Liu Bei while he sliced through more rebels.

"Don't you go losing sight on our ultimate goal already, Brother Bei! Brother Yu and I can't do it without you!" Zhang Fei looked to Liu Bei and smiled to him widely, giving a small thumbs up. His resolve restored due to his brothers' caring words, he continued to press on the fight, skillfully cutting his way into the enemy. At that same moment, the forces of Sun Jian had arrived at the scene, joining with them and causing the Yellow Turban rebels to panic.

"R...reinforcements!" shouted some of the rebels. But it was too late for many of them, as the combined force of Liu Bei, his brothers, and Sun Jian and his troops were already reducing their numbers faster than they could blink, making great progress in their desperate rescue mission.

Cao Cao was on the verge of defeat. It was only him, Xiahou Dun, and maybe fifty or so men left defending against the nonstop assault of the rebels. To their dismay, a rebel broke through the defensive line from behind Cao Cao, rushing at him relentlessly. Xiahou Dun turned his head just in time to take heed and swiftly rushed to protect his cousin. "Cao Cao!" Xiahou Dun called. "No!"

Cao Cao turned to see the sight of a sharp war spear zeroing in on his chest. His eyes widened and his senses had left him.

"The end…" he thought to himself. "It...It's too soon…"

Yet… the spear did not hit him at all. Once his senses came back, he witnessed the sight of his cousin Xiahou Dun with a spear stabbing straight through his hand and stopping the spear from reaching him with all the strength he could muster. Cao Cao was horrified by the sight and quickly sliced the rebel harming his loyal cousin. He turned to him and helped remove the spear from Xiahou Dun's now blood soaked hand. "Xiahou Dun…" Cao Cao said with a tone of regret.

"N...no, Cousin…" Xiahou Dun grabbed his Podao blade and rose to his feet once more. "I told you… no one will lay a finger...on you, Cao Cao…" He continued to fight regardless of his condition, swinging with one arm, sacrificing the power he had when he fought with two hands. Cao Cao's situation was only getting worse. His best man had now been injured, and his forces now equaled no more than 20 men. He hoped that the reinforcements that had arrived earlier would be enough to help him live another day.

"Onward, men!" Sun Jian declared proudly to his troops. "We can overcome these forces! We must win this battle and show the strength of the Han!" Liu Bei was fascinated with the leadership that the mighty Tiger was showing. He smiled and raised his sword.

"Yes!" he said happily. "Let us also work to bring peace to everyone!" The fighters of the Han pushed deeper into the enemy and was closing in on Cao Cao's position. Cao Cao's confidence rose greatly as he called to his men.

"Our reinforcements are here to help! Fight with courage, everyone! Show them our true strength!" The remaining forces of Cao Cao fought bravely as the group of Sun Jian, Liu Bei, Guan Yu, Zhang Fei, and their troops powered their way to Cao Cao, joining him in his small circle. They forced the enemies back, giving them more room to defend themselves and allowing Cao Cao to tend to his wounded cousin, Xiahou Dun. It was a long, valiant effort, but the Han forces were able to overcome the enemy plot. Once the heat of battle subsided, the Han warriors looked around at the carnage. Bodies of the rebels and Han soldiers alike lay motionless, covered with crimson colored blood and horrifying stab wounds that could make even the strongest of men's blood run cold. Liu Bei was devastated. His body became weak and his eyes filled with sorrow, just as they had before the start of the battle. Wanting to only think to himself, his words escaped his lips, catching the attention of both Cao Cao and Sun Jian.

"This...is horrible. This...could have been avoided…" he sadly spoke.

"Do not feel sorry for them." Cao Cao said to him, his gaze meeting that of Liu Bei's. "They were fools to think that this rebellion would ever be enough to bring about a new era of peace. An era of theirs...is an era of foolish idiocy…"

Sun Jian intervened calmly. "Master Cao Cao. Do take note that the battle has not been won. We have a much bigger target that needs to be dealt with."

"I see…" Lord Cao Cao said with a tone of interest. "It is true we have not found the leader of this rebellion…"

"Exactly right." Sun Jian happily replied. "There is still much to be done before the Han can claim victory here."

Liu Bei was approached by his brothers, who were met with slightly estranged gazes from Cao Cao and Sun Jian.

"Alright, Brother!" Zhang Fei happily said as he and Guan Yu approached. "Looks like things around here have calmed down!"

"Y..yes…" Liu Bei responded. "But, it isn't over yet…"

"Then we shall fight and honor our promise to end the chaos!" Guan Yu powerfully said.

Cao Cao glanced over to Liu Bei. He was curious about the young hero who had come to his aid. "You there…. What is your name?" he calmly asked, almost sounding uninterested.

Liu Bei gave Cao Cao a slight smile. "I...I am Liu Bei, descendant of Liu Hong. It is an honor to meet you."

Cao Cao ignored him and continued. "What is it you fight for, Master Liu Bei?"

Liu Bei stood quietly for a moment or two, looking to his swords with pride. He finally spoke and looked to his brothers joyfully. "I fight to bring peace and benevolence to the people. I wish to end the chaos so that they can live without fear."

Cao Cao was displeased with Liu Bei's answer. Benevolence? The people needed a leader to guide them. To show them what was right. Yet here Liu Bei was, only wanting them to be free from the chaos. They could not govern themselves. It was not in the people's power. And if they were ruled over by some fool... like this Liu Bei... chaos would surely return in no time at all.

"Very good." Sun Jian commented to Liu Bei. "Just do not get yourself killed out there. You look able to handle yourself, but you are still young."

"I know..." said Liu Bei. "I have much to learn... but I will not let that hinder me."

"No worries, Brother. We got your back!" Zhang Fei interjected, placing a hand on his Brother's shoulder.

"We will end this chaos. Peace will come in due time, Brother." Guan Yu added with a slight smile.

Cao Cao marveled at the intimidating presence of Guan Yu. Now this was a man that looked to be able to get the job done.

"You there." Cao Cao directed to Guan Yu. He looked to Cao Cao, and even he was slightly afraid of the gaze Guan Yu was giving him. "Who are you?"

There was no time for Guan Yu to answer. Another force led by a different oddly dressed man appeared in the distance and was heading straight for them. The robed man, who looked slightly similar to Zhang Bao, waved his hands in a confusing way atop his horse and spoke in the bewildering untranslatable language.

Sun Jian gripped his ring blade and his eyes widened. "Everyone on your guard! I fear something may happen!"

Before the Han warriors could react, the robed man gave an awful shout as the skies above were clouded with black, and loud thunder boomed and echoed as lightning began to dance in the sky.

"Holy hell!" exclaimed Zhang Fei. "What is this guy?!"

Sun Jian gritted his teeth angrily. "He is using some kind of divine power... we have to go for him first!"

The Han warriors planned their attack as the unnatural storm brewed fiercely above their heads.

**Chapter is done. Yay! More coming soon, if requested. Ideas are always welcome. Thanks for reading a have a great day!**


	5. Chapter 5- Beliefs

**Chapter 5. If you're still reading at this point, I truly appreciate you sticking with me and being patient. If you're sick of the Yellow Turbans by now, believe me, I don't blame you a bit. But it will progress soon. Once again, hope it doesn't suck.**

As the deafening thunder and vicious dance of the lightning continued, the rebels were zeroing in on the Han warriors, taking advantage of the fear that had sunk into the hearts of the remainder of Sun Jian and Cao Cao's men. With every attempt to keep them calm and under control, it was met with an even fiercer booming of thunder, causing them to fall into deeper confusion and only growing more afraid. Cao Cao was getting rather annoyed, disappointed that his professionally trained soldiers were foolishly cowering to the enemy's tricks. He looked over to Sun Jian, who unfortunately was having no better luck. Not even the powerful leadership of the Tiger of Sun was able to ease the minds of the panicking warriors. Liu Bei was very concerned about the well-being of them all, wishing he could take away the troubles the soldiers were feeling. However, he had no time to think more of the situation, as the rebels charged into their forces and began to attack without hesitation.

Twenty miles to the East, a group of almost three hundred warriors donning the armor of the Imperial Han were rushing on horseback toward the site of the rebellion. At the lead of them all was none other than the warrior wielding a bow and rod, who was known as Xiahou Yuan. Gazing into the distance, he grew more restless and concerned as he watched the dancing storm brew up ahead. He feared for the safety of Cao Cao and Xiahou Dun. Just what on earth was taking them so long? Were they in trouble? Or even worse, could they have been hurt… or dead? These thoughts tortured the mind of Xiahou Yuan as he raced toward the battlefield with his forces, a nervous sweat forming on his brow.

Resorting to taking matters into their own hands, Cao Cao and Sun Jian both sprinted toward the man in robes, only to be cut off by rebel troops. Guan Yu rushed to assist them, striking both of the enemies down and fighting off many others as Cao Cao and Sun Jian continued to make their way to their target. Liu Bei was just about to join the offensive attempt, but was stopped at the sight of Xiahou Dun, who was struggling to stand as he leaned on his sword, slowly rising to his feet. Liu Bei approached him with a solemn look of concern.

"Wait. Don't push yourself too hard…." Liu Bei spoke to Xiahou Dun softly. "Please, just.."

"Don't….you dare…give ME orders…" Xiahou Dun snarled as he glared at him. "I will not fail…. in protecting Cao Cao. Stay…out of my way…." He tightly gripped his Podao in his hand and weakly rushed to take on the rebel warriors. Liu Bei shook his head sadly, wondering just what was keeping him going after such a terrible injury. _"Is there no justice in this world…?" _he thought. _ "Is he so devoted to pride and honor that he is willing to throw away his life..?" _He decided to push the thought aside and went to assist his allies in their frustrating predicament.

The forces led by Xiahou Yuan were approaching the site of the rebellion, merely four to five miles or so away from Cao Cao and the other Han fighters. The storm only grew more intimidating as they approached, and the men felt a sense of unrest. In the pit of his stomach, Xiahou Yuan felt that something was odd. His eyes wandered around, looking for anything that could be out of the ordinary. Without warning, a horrendous boom of thunder nearly killed the hearing of the soldiers as the lightning struck down from the sky and powered its way into the ground, the blast taking out a small portion of Xiahou Yuan's men. They wailed in fear as more strikes of lightning took out more of their forces.

"Dammit! This is unreal!" Xiahou Yuan shouted. "Everyone, keep on moving!" His men hurriedly pressed on, the lightning striking all around them.

Cao Cao and Sun Jian desperately struck at the man in robes, hoping to settle the unnaturally powerful storm that was causing so many of their forces to fall. Xiahou Dun joined them in their assault, yet was of little help because of his injured state. Liu Bei and his brothers formulated their own strategy to get at the man controlling the storm, but found nothing but failure as more enemy troops cut off their path. The robed man's chants and shouts grew louder and more frantic, making the Han warriors fear just what he was actually saying in the confusing language he spoke. He glared at the warriors of the Han and yelled to them furiously.

"I will not fail my brother as Zhang Bao has! I am Zhang Liang! I will be the final face you see on this or any battlefield!" The storm only became more aggressive and sinister with every shout and cry he gave. The Han soldiers fought their hardest to overcome the opposing rebels, but the combined force of the Yellow Turbans and Zhang Liang's destructive storm made the situation utterly hopeless. Wanting to keep his men in high spirits, Sun Jian spoke to his troops bravely.

"We can do this, gentlemen! We need your strength more than ever now! Show them the pride of the Han!" They made their offensive push, forcing many rebels to fall back and even wound themselves. They made a small entry way that was just enough for both Sun Jian and Cao Cao to get through, the two leaders rushing to take down Zhang Liang. Another bolt of lightning struck down and nearly made contact with them, stopping them dead in their tracks as their ears rung loudly and their vision was shrouded in white light. The three brothers, Liu Bei, Zhang Fei, and Guan Yu quickly ran to assist them, pulling them out of harm's way before another bolt was able to strike them. They checked on the two, watching as they helplessly held their eyes shut and cringed in pain at the throbbing of their deafened ears.

"Dammit! They can't do a thing now, Brother!" Zhang Fei worriedly said to Liu Bei. "We're going to have to take over for them!"

Liu Bei nodded to him and readied his weapons as he and his brothers slashed their way through the rebels, wondering how they were ever going to destroy the man who could control the heavens.

"_If I am to ever realize my dream of a world of benevolence… I cannot fall here…." _Liu Bei thought to himself as fought with his brothers. As the three drew closer and closer to Zhang Liang, the sound of loud horse hooves clopped their way toward them, a large Han force approaching the battlefield. Liu Bei witnessed a man at the lead drawing his rather large bow, then letting the arrow fly with almost perfect accuracy as it pierced the back of Zhang Liang's head, his body going stiff as he dropped to the ground and was now breathless. He whooped happily and raised his bow.

"All right! Too easy!" he happily exclaimed. Liu Bei was rather impressed with the man's ability. It was a shot well over a couple hundred yards. Cao Cao turned to the man that was leading the forces and gave a pleasant smile, speaking to him happily.

"Xiahou Yuan! Well met! Your timing was impeccable!" Xiahou Yuan smiled back and gave a satisfied laugh.

"Well, you seemed to be in a tight spot! So why not lend a hand, am I right?" he replied with a grin.

The storm settled and the blue sky returned, the Han soldiers cheering as the rebels fled toward a temple inside the Shanding Province.

"Hey! They're getting away!" Zhang Fei shouted angrily as he started to chase them.

"No, Zhang Fei." Liu Bei said to him sternly. "Let them go for now."

Zhang Fei scoffed and rejoined his brothers as Xiahou Yuan looked over to see his battered and wounded cousin, Xiahou Dun.

"Cousin Dun?! Are you alright?!" he inquired with worry as he ran over to his side. Xiahou Dun simply waved him off with a smile, looking toward Cao Cao.

"I am fine." Xiahou Dun calmly said. He rose to his feet once more and rested his sword on his shoulder. "I can still fight. There is a rebellion to quell."

The Han warriors looked toward the temple within the city. "Just what were they running to? What's at that temple?" Liu Bei asked out loud.

"It should be sort of obvious." Xiahou Yuan answered him. "It has to be the big chief. The one that started all this."

"Then that will be our next destination." Cao Cao stated fiercely. "I want the leader's head on a stake for causing all of this."

"Master Cao Cao. Please. If I may say…" Liu Bei intervened. "Maybe we can make him see reason and he will see the error of his ways. Perhaps he would be willing to become an ally of the Han…"

"That is impossible." Sun Jian said, cutting off Liu Bei. "I admire your determination and your way of thinking. But that is not going to happen. Even if we begged him, I'm almost certain he will listen to you as a wall would."

Liu Bei sadly looked to the ground. "W…well, there is a chance…"

"No chance, Liu Bei." Cao Cao asserted. "You must focus on the task ahead. We must eliminate this threat, not make peace with it. Unless you want them to kill us…"

Liu Bei sighed, giving up as he saw that he was on his own in this matter.

"We will not get anything done just standing around." Sun Jian said with a smile. "Come, everyone! Let us show these rebels the power of the Han!" His remaining troops gave a war cry as they marched toward the temple. Cao Cao, Xiahou Dun, and Xiahou Yuan followed without hesitation.

Liu Bei shook his head in disbelief. _"Does no one believe in mercy and forgiveness anymore..?" _he thought sadly.

**This one is done. Next coming soon. Stay tuned. Or don't. Your choice. :)**


End file.
